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and told a maid to bring a brazier for she was afraid the girl
might feel cold. After a while, Silver Maid went back to the
others. Fresh courses were brought, but she took no more
than a mouthful or two of soup and a piece of cake. Then she
put down her chop-sticks. "I understand you had a special
service for my lady's last week's mind/7 she said to Hsi-men
Ch'ing.
"Yes," he said, "I must thank you for sending the tea."
"It was very poor tea I sent/' Silver Maid said, "yet you
thank me even for that. Rather should I thank you for the
splendid presents you sent in return. They set my mother all
in a flutter. I suggested to Moonbeam and Cassia that they
should send tea to you for my lady's last week's mind, but we
did not know you were having any service."
"There were only a few nuns to chant a dirge/' Hsi-men
Ch'ing said, "We did not invite any of our relatives and friends.
I was over-tired.'*
They drank their wine and talked. Silver Maid asked after
Hsi-men's ladies. He told her they were all well.
"Father," Silver Maid said. "My> lady died so suddenly,
you. must feel lonely when you go to her room. Do you still
think about her?"
"Indeed I do," Hsi-men said. "The other day I was in my
study, and, though it was broad daylight, I dreamed of her
and found myself sobbing."
"I can quite understand," Silver Maid said. "You see, she
died so suddenly."
"Now then!" Ying Po-chueh cried. "You two are talking
about your loves while the rest of us are as dry as dry can be.
If somebody doesn't coine and offer me a cup of wine and
sing a song, I shall go."
Li III and Huang IV were greatly put out and hurriedly
asked Moonbeam and Exquisite to serve the wine. They sent
for the musicians, and the two sisters, with Silver Maid, sat
together near the fire and sang: 'Dallying with the Plum
Blossoms.' The sound of their voices was enough to break the
rocks and make the clouds course more quickly. When they
had finished their song Hsi-m€n Ch'ing said to Po-chueh:
"You made them sing, now you must offer them wine."
"Oh, that's all right," Ying Po-chueh said. "They shall

